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INC last word I wrou In IMS
hook wr, "M0Wt toD may It bring m a
dram knlsht with a bank-

roll:"
Th nlcht aver and It lia hruht

MlllH dulirlum nrhat yw
At luM our hnuj party atarlad for

tha Hollywood In Mr. TronrbrlJsa'a new
motor 'bua that Vera la sotn to ue
for thcatrn partlna tn tha city mat
winter.

Vera wna ottn up, a splendid copy
of tlx; OrSttSSi "A lliokan I'ltchar," and
looked sweat ennurh to sat.

Tha OoMt Kpnt as ltnmeo, ami Starr
as Oliver Cromwell. I, with a white
opera roat held eloiely about ma, fait
AgDiroUlte's Karh a trifle too
la tha sool night air

When we sot there tha fua waa wall
under way the ballroom a riot of color
and of beauty masked. The orchestra
wae drifting through a stow, passionate
waits and aa I paeaed through the wide
doorway, a man, dreesed as a Venetian
gondolier, aelssd me gently around tha

and carried me away la a aooth-J?- .
swaying atap.

t was eoneejoue first only of the oer-fe-

rbytVn of daoctrvr It was as II we
kad been danolng together always.

I looked up into hla face, but tha
tnask concealed everything but hla

t taught ng ltpa and smooth, cleft ohtn.

M w the adventure T was
geeklnK. IVr danced It almost througti
fkafore either of us spoke.I Then suddenly at the far end of the
roo'M I beheld the tremendous stature
'f an Othello.I His be k was toward tne. and I felt
I couldn't be mletaken In that mighty

?ghy!nue ar4 thone vast ahouldera. I

itoTP"l dancing eudflenly, a blue mlat
before my eyes, end gripped the arm of

JaSmy Venetlaa partner.
"Do you know who that man 1st" I

Masked.
I !!., smiled

M Al, fair Aphrmllt, aak rather who I

S am. won't you?" he anawered In a ban.
trilng tone.

I Then 1 remember I said faintly I was

Vmt

JVo, 2 The Palace
in Lisbon.

. ,l,r' nio,t skeptical
Jmr persons haver. , aumetlmes borne

the strongest tea- -

m truth of remark
able manirenta-Mons- ,

It
they really or-u-

ed, must bt aet
down as the per-

formance of 1nvps,

dsmonSi a h o a t s,
' elernentals.' o r

soma i i . .i not within tfhe ken
of mortal man.

Something over half a century ago
there aiood In LJgfcoa, rorttutal, u pal-ar-

alreaiy old, which had tjeen

and abutwloneil for some time
beeause of Its beliif? liHunt"d. A certain

of the Brltlh navy, seeking u
lodtrlng In the city, lauensd tt the

and hired the palace.
He ordered his eervants to sleep out-

side the doom of his room, an.l placing
a brace of plslola on his night table,
went to Bleep with a c.in.lle hurnlnu
beside his bed His belinf was that

of some sort maile the noises
which had been attributed to ghosts,

reimt eif kid oner tell hit left snd
llif fnung worain httl n.ter then III n tu
oiwlni. It'll t'ie Stoat ksssthtr! ml

togeitier then fouod lbs s 'i boas ,,; lbs fos
nnllhi( and uufuael, thtl bnm the wl.laiuus
between lli.m.

' ll me ljt ii wishei " the ssoi.n.tM.
"T.' i abal rou sltbsa," bs ountlnmsl.
"Well. t II it SOS will."
"I hits to d'l f' r fur It mlfht tut com- -

true."
"Millie it BMMtlt, rcu SSSSSissi '

"Writ. I dud t'"t yon gtlgkl Ut tut kit
yen' Whet 4M tee witiit"

"We'l, I Itren't tell, n"wl"
Yetl " -- titd you've got to."

"Hut It Isu't fair. I didn't know shit
wUl.ei. tns to 1 wltticd Uut your etik suglit

Tben it htmenM Nsw Orl.trn Itatw.
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tired, and he led ma to low settee and
went In aearah of a glass of punch for
me.

Hungrily I followed the figure of
Othello with my eyee. He waa talking
to a Uueen Louise. I hated
herl

I knew K nwnt be he, and I longed
for the clock to strike the sour of un- -
ma-t- k :ng.

Tha, a few mlnutaa later, he strode
tciaar.i me. My heart beat to euffooa-- I

ttae as he a moment and atered
CttHower, then moved on.

But before he had gone many ateipa
he turned and walked up directly be
fore me.

Will you canoe this with met" he
aald.

And I know then that It was he, my
glndlator, from whom I had run way,
beoauae I waa afraid to be natural.

The low, crying aound of the 'cello,
bearing the melody, came to us as ha
held me cttm and almost lifted me
from the floor.

Instead of going around the room ha
moved toward a curtained doorway, end
with a swift, eanarble movement drew
me through M Into a small, dimly lit

Then, speaking, he tore his
mask from hla eyee and. Mftlng mine,
kissed ma on the Ua!

"You were afraid! That's the reamn
you left me, my little Narragamr't..

n6 vhlmftrtAi m, c!o.
ly. "Don't ha afraid of love, little gul
It's the greatest gift the goda ran give!"

I stood there, thrilling to my finger-
tips, my hands loosely at my aides,
dumbly adorlngl

Then he grasped one of my wrists in
his strong band and aald gayly:

"'Come, Aphrodite, this Is no place for
tree. In rooms crowded to suffocation

jonme to the sea with me-t- by sea.
whence thou earnest."

And e'.owly he pulled me after him
don-- the stops, over the lawns, to
where the white sand glistened In the
mnonlltrht and the hreakers boomed sul-
lenly .

(To Be Continued.)

and bs promised hlmneif the plesmro
of shoot lnif at thotn.

At midnight the doors of Ms roon.
appeared to oi"n suddenly and violent
I: . A strong wind blew tn, und a tre-
mendous groaning and a noise as of
some person In heavy Ohalr.s being
iriKg. d over the ti. r, aw ikened the
hold ('ai)tuln, who saw nothing, bJI
filed instantly In the direction of the
noise. His IlK'ht wsnt out, but he rote
and groped around the room, finding,
to his (em asen tent, that the door were
not opened, and there wis no traca of
any Intruders.

Waking his servants he learned that
they had heard nothlniinot even the
report of h e pistols He made a search
for secret doors and panels, but there
were none. He remained awake the
second niifht, determined not to be
fooled. Hut the Kama phenomena were
repeated, while again his servants elopt
on, hearing notlilng.

A pre Isnly similar experience on the
third ninht so frightened ths Oajptaln't
wlfn that she declared heraelf unable to
endure a repetition of It, and the Cap-
tain reluctantly gave up his determina
tion to solve tun mvsli ry, Je left tun
house v.bl.)i was not long after torn
down by lis owners.

This story was told by Madnnie Felix
of No. 17 Hue Ttquetonne. Paris
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CHAPTER XXXIV.
(Oontln ied

iriiifi's Tnngur.
ii lllil.," said 'lolet, "of ell

the Idiots I ever knew.
Haven't l told you limn'
after time that this plnea '

Is Infested with doteo.
Uvea" we get them Iters

every day or so, trying to trap us,
women aa well ga men. And yet you
walk In a though the placo belongl
to you. The one t ilng they are so
amlmis to find out lr who la running
this ahow.

"I was 11 fool to come, Violet," Baton
admitted, "and I am going at once.
You I'.lnU, then, that he was a de-

tective""
'I am sure of It." she answered. "I

was sure of It from the moment h
catno In "

"I will go," Salon said.
"i-tl- .' yon come to .sou mc" the nske I,

with a 1t1011tfi1t.1t v softening In her
tone,

v'lton nodded. '

"It must kg another time." he said
"I will 1. .1 stop now, or that mar. bSlOW
will SUtpSOt. '

"When .m!I .ur next evening be,
SIS Legged, fellow lug Ulm to

Hie door
"I'll set.d yoll a telegram," he an- -

JIWere.1 pel Lap...
Baton descended the atnlrs qulckl. ftn

the tliresi.'ilil of the do r he fHi'is.-.l-

with the apparent ohjaci of iigbtnu.' a
eigaystts. iiis syes Iravellsd up und
down ths street Looking Into a ah.g)
w'ikIow a few yanU away waa the ntajl
whom be had found with Violet.

lis strolled slowly along the pave-
ment and ascoaled hkm.

"I brg your pardon," I e aald "Please
don't think mo liui.arU:ieiit, but I am
rsally curious to know whether thai
y. iing woman was honest or not. Sua
refuted n read my hand Of look Into
t.'.e for me, eltnply la .1 e l

was a man. I 'Id she treat you In Just
the same way?"

The, detective smiled.
"Y'es!" he aald. "She was very mucli

on her guard Indeed, t lu iuisanything to do wltit ma."
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"Well," aal.l Satun, "I only went In
for n Joke. I'll try one of the others.
Tliero's a wonderful lady In Oxford
s'reet sn:rv'iere. they toll me, With "

rfe t black eves in London. l.l day,
sir!'

Baton walked off. and entered a
tea s.iop. Krom there he te'.e-p-

nod 10 Violot, who s few minutes
later appeared,

"Sit .low-- n end have some tea," he
aald. "J want to tulk to you."

"It's almost time, Isn't It?" she arked.
reproachfully.

"N'ever mlti about that Just now," he
said. "You can uees a little how things
nttt. Those questions tn the House up-

set the Home Kecretary, and I am quite
convinced that lliey have made up their
mlrikis at K Yuri to go for us
Vou are sure that you have been cnxo-f'll?-

Al.flolulely," she answen l "I lisve
not once, to man or women, pretended
to tell their fortune. I tell rhetn that the
w ole thing Is n Joke; that 1 will look
into the i ryots! for 'hem lr thw wish it,
or rend their hands, but ' do not pro-foa- g

to tell their fortunes. What I see
I will tetl Mem, It may Interest them
or It may not. If It does, 1 ask theim
t give ma something as a present. Of
course, I see chat they stveayti do that.
It II you are quite right, BertraMI DvtsfV
II of our aiowi te being tratohed. He.

that flow this aftein.vin I l ad
inn detectlvei yestsrdey and a vionian
Whom I am doo' tful a.out, who keepi

ti comtnsj." .

"ThreS weeks longer," Baton temsrked,
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half to himself. TVrhiups It Un't worth
while. Perhaps It would be be'tter to
alose up now."

"Only three weclta?" Violot askl,
eagerly "Bertrand, what sre rot! go-

ing to .o then What Is going to be-

come of me?"
Watoii putted her on the hnnd.
"I will tell you a little later on," he

said. "Ilvoty t dug will bs errnt.,:e.l all
rlgt.'it. The onlv thlnif I situ w..n.!i ring
uliomt Is w hot her it w ouldn't be better
to close up at once."

"They've got a t.tg p'e-- of business
on at the offloe," she remarked.

ialon f row nod.
"I know It." he answered. 'It's a

dangerous pl 'ee of business, too. it's
hluekmaJ!. pure and almple I wonder
Huntley dare tic kle It. It might mean
live years' pen.il servitude for him."

llo'il, o- you iv before kg went
to petinl servitude." Violet remarked.
"You may make yourself lolly sure of
that."

Baton peeesd his hand across bis fore-
head

"Phew"' he slid "How stuffy thl
place al Violet, I wis you'd go pound
to Huntley end talk to hltn of setjrse,
he gets a big pefoentaBO on IhO returns,
and that makes him anxious to sque. ze
every one U it I don't want any risks
We're nearly out of the wood. I don't
watitMo be tripped now And I've an
or.emv, too. Fancy that most of this
aotlvtty s! Bootland fern and there- -

abo'tts la'.ely ll due to hltn."
"I'll go," she raid, di a" H on her

Josaf, "ahaU i tetoahoas te you?"
Ha nodilud.

jO&rKtlown Doing's

"We took s tweive-mii- eell tofJay. Qot the sloop et rtduetd rates."
"0, I tie. A bargain-gal- l I"

..Slscifs.lW.. .,. yi.

By Clare

By "Hutch1

Greatest Summer
Novel of the Year

"Telephone me at heme.'' lie aald.
"Tell Porrtaftort, r llun'ley-whUH-v- er

'oi see- - '.hat the affair must b(
cloned up- - either dropped or ceitied. Toe
risk Is too Kieat. My other work is
becoming iii.uii an.l more lmp.rta'it
every day. I ought not to be mlsed up
with this sort of tli ng at all, Violet. '

"Why are you?" shn asked.
"Moony," liu untwered. "One must

have money, one cati do nothing with-

out monsy. It Isn't thai ou or any of
the other pleOSI make sucti an atnnr.tng
lot. It's from Porrlngton, of course,
that tha blKgest draws come. Rtlll, on
the whole. It's a good Inoome "

"And you're going to give II all up?"
ahe remarked.

He n led,
"I daren't go on." he said. "We've

reeched a l. out tha limit."
t. .... ... II. tm

tlVW ale lu ao.os l" n.. twewi
she uekc.l curiously, "You're not the
tort uf man t" go back to p iverty."

Hutoii eoosldsred for a motni ot. After
all, perhaps It would pay hltn best tS
be itrelfhtferward with this girl, lie
would tell the truth I she were dls-- I

grass his, about It, be could always
wear that he hud been Joking.
"Violet," he laid, "I will tell you

what I tint going to do. It does not
aound very praiseworthy, but "U must
remember tit my work, my real hat.i
work, means a great deal to ma, and
for lta take 1 am willing to put up
with a go"l deal of misunderstanding
I am going to atk you to t.reak off
cur engug. ment I am going to merry
a young lady who has w gnat deal of
Ukutiey."

Byf'ji.

--sew yynan you ottered tht life ssvsr
1 heady?"

s'Baltf he wse aorrv nut he hadn't

Victor Pwtggins

GIRL
j Reflections of a

4 b BACHELOR
By

Br1 OmmaSA 1SU. ar Tke

SsasV MAJfR anger
comes dovn

A;ler all, thn
hwsftinrt Is merely
an ariUan.

IKvVLANO

th twtnnn of frddf (mlsf on
her brain "breaded," it is firraus men
tcAo ever mnite a ool of herielf did it

J

From the way In uhich mont men make love you teouM faney that th0
le'ty of love thuuld hare been the luo faced Janut rather than tg jjr
a rd Venus.

(
A woman dnein'l really u af to be worldly and wicked. She only tpanfs

to si: eh to be worldly and tricked In order to be attractive

W hile the pirl lis oufiht to marry to trending her days in the puru( of
virtue and xriidom the average man to spendina kit in the pursuit of tome
fluffy little thing he ought KOT to marry.

Blood will tell and iff usually
away to the outmde world.

fiarcaem i a two-edge- d tool with
we are cutting other people' t vanity

By E. Phillips Oppcnheim

Violet eat perfect!,- - still In her chair.
For several seconds she did not utter
a eylltvute. Her lips wet a little
parted. The uolor seemed suddenly
draw n from her face, and hi r eyes
narrowed. One realised then the

effect of cosmetics. Het black-
ened orebTOWS were painfully apparent
The Mule patch of roufie was easily
discernible gainst the pallor of her
p iwdcred skin. She was suddenly ugly.
Katun, looking at bar, was amated uhst
ha could ever have brought himself to
touch her ..pa,

"Ah"' the remarked "I hadn't
though! of thst. You want to marry
some una else, eht"

Hilton nodded.
It Isn't that I want to." he declared,

"only! as pen know, i muet have
m .ney. I can't murry you without It.
ran I, Violet? We ahould oniy be .

You understand that?""., I understand!" she answered.
Shn was turning one of her i:ng

round, looking down et her hands with
downcast head.

"You're upset, violet," he said.
Soothingly. I'm sorry. YoU r I can't
help myself, don't pout"

" h, I suppoSM so'" ahe aneweirml
"Who Is tha oung ledy?"

"A ailsg LolS ' liut.pneyes," clator.
said "hs Is a ward Of a Mr. Henry
FtOOhOSlsr, Who has been my enemy all
along It Is Im. I believe, who has
Stirred up these det. '.. to keep
watching us."

"Henri Roohester," ahe revested.
"Tee, I remember the name' He Uvea

Joe Ryan

a querist for rescuing you, whet did

ttaent four cents tr chsnoe." w

i n

Helen Rowland

FuMtehUa o. me Mew 1st
utuaily goei up in tmoks, a
in fears.

diffrmnce hetirrrn a svt'fhwt
IHe difference between an erftot

M'enrlito her hair "tcrambUf
llleet fnSm fnat cay; every M

in orifer to please tone man.

your oten blood relatione who aire una

which we cut our own throat, while

swstft

T" h0"" "'""est
Sat n nodded
"He eiiowesl you the way te mr eot- -

"vf!w2 J"5r!'." 'nrnlndod T ber.
oi i re iu:a you, Vxotot

""."'sisn.i tiacuy how Suchit means If. naoheeye doings. o. ..,11. mm m...t I-- -' ".i rm i go sratrtet nor,
No, suppose not." ah- - tnen stealThey ported lu the street. (Uten oggleda faslmetcr and drove off. Violet walkedslowly down Bond street. As She nassedthe cortier of Piccadilly ahe waeeud-detst- p

swere that the man who bad sta-
lled hsr in.it afternoon anas wateMnsbeg from the other etde at ghe streetshe hoaltatM for a moment and when,
standing stil, delttierstely beokoued fehn
over.

"You are a deteerjve. ere you netfshe asked as he approecAed. fist
0. . nd.

He smiled.
You are a very clever reiing lady."

1. e remarked
"I don't want any ejlbsi sills." ghs

.iniWered "1IA ,inn .mmm, mm. --m.

this afternoon hoping tuot to catch me
nvpiog o.-- ete you engaged Ut aquest altogether?"

In a larger quest," he east -- I
want ennin informat'.iu.. n.t tt l sen
give It me I can promise that Will
be remarkablv well paid."

"And the Information alt .

"I want," be aald slowlv. "tn k. hi.
to connect the young man who eaine In
and pretended to be a atranger, and who
has put bran having teat with you- - I
mean Mr Hertrand Salon I went to
conned hkm with your establishment
an.l a. with a little ofnee where eotnevery strange business has been trans-
uded during the last few months. To i
know wliere I mean. What do you gas
c all we have a taJkT"

Bbe walked by his aide along icco
dllly.

"We may as well." oho said. "We'll
SO into the Cafe Royal and alt down '

(To Be Continued )

resit Weeks ef Ob Rearr sterteti"
i.eaiiintna tn aesrl afaatday's njesshtS
Wertd. The last estd beet sterlet ot
'iwtii greatest SBett

Itnn't mlas these.

Hay Pever Goggles.
HAY fever victim who lias foundA sella! In wearing automobile

goggles and ttvue protecting
his eyes from firing poller--sugg- ests

that If rhia precaution wae ganerallv
taken at the approaott of the annual
attack, a go.1 deal of discomfort might
1st evoldsd. It has been believed that
the Intense lnfammatlon of the eyes
like thst of the throat wthloh usually
goes with hay fever Is the result of
the nasal disturbance Ssvthtr than tbs
mine of It, Hut there te medical au-
thority foi another theory that the
trouble wiili eyea la gfia direct reault
of t ie Irritating pollen, and that tears,
pasaiug through the tear-duat- oorry
tha trouble cm to the throat. Goggles
will not cure bay fever, but If this
theory la correct, they will prevent
some irritation of the eyes e

i and te that anient lessen th
forte e Ue melody. Youth's


